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DRAMATIS PERSONS. 



MABGtTSBITB BE VALOIB. 

YALEKTIKB, Daughter of the Oonnt de St Brii. 

UBBAIN, Pi«e of Mu-giierite. 

FIB6T IiADT OF HONOB. 

8SC0NB LADY OF HONOB. 

lUB BAOCTL BS NAKGIS, A Hogaenot Gentlemui. 

MABCSLy A Hogaenot Soldier, and Berraat to BeooL 

COfiBS. 

^HOBE. 

TAVAKKBS. 

BOIS BOS£» Hngaenot Soldier. 

KIGHTWATGH. 

COUNT DE ST. BBIS, 

OOUKT DE BEYSBS. 

DE BETZ. 

HEBU. 

MAtJBBiYBaT. . 

hMbt and Qentiemftn of the Court, (Siiaei^, SdlUeni, Stiidenlf , Monka, ete.| tto. 

f%e action is tuppoHd to takephu during the month of Avffttit, 1572. Tho/irH and 

uecnd aoU in Tou/ttaintf aU <Ae oiker$ ta iWii. 



Entered, aoeording to Aet of Oongren, in the year 1809, by 

PBTEB BIOHIKGS. 

In the Olerk'f Oflloe of the Distrlot Conrt of the United Slateft fbr the Xastenf District of 

Penniylyania. 



AEGTJMENT. 



A short time prerlotis to the massacre of the Huguenots on the eve of St. Bar* 
thoiemew, a young Protestant gentlemen, Raonl de Kanfl;is, having, through the 
interest of Admiral Ooligny, received a commission in the army, is introduced to 
his hrother officers assembled at the chateau of the Count de Nevers, a Catholic 
nobleman, of g^y and dissipated manners. During the festivities given by De 
Nevers, it is pfoposed that each of the company shall relate his amours^ and it is 
decided that the bashful Raoul shall begin. 

The new corner r^ates the manner in which he rescued a lady from the rude 
hands of a party of students; and how, smitten by her beauty, he lost his heart; 
but who the lady was he knew not. Baoul is accompanied by a faithful servant. 
Marcel, a strict and stem Huguenot, who is horror-struck when he sees his master 
drinking with the Catholic officers. 

While the feast is at its height, a teiled lady is seen to enter the garden, con- 
ducted by a servant of De Kevers, with whom she requests an audience, but the 
latter for some time refuses to rise from the table; at length, however, he proceeds 
to meet her, while the curiosity of the guests being raised, they all obtain a glance 
»t the lady by looking through the half-open curtains of the room in which she has 
been introduced; no one is acquainted with her, until at length Itaoul in his turn 
looks, and recognizes the lady he rescued flrom the students. 

De Kevers, after respeotfhlly taking leave of his fair visitor, returns to his 
friends. The lady, it appears, is maid of honor to Queen Margaret of Valeis, and 
has been promised in marriage to De Kevers, but at the desire of Margaret she 
waits on her intended husband to urge him to release her from her promise; to 
this, like a generous knight, he agrees. The lady's name is Valentine, the daugh- 
ter of the Count of St Bris. 

While the disappointed Raoul Is venting his spleen, TTrbain, Page to Queen 
Margaret, enters, bringing a letter to the young soldier ; the letter informs him that 
about midday he will be sought for, and be led away by a messenger, who has 
<nrders to blindfold him before he leaves the spot. Bather than appear a coward he 
promises io follow the messenger; but he is at the same time astonished at the 
alteration in the manner of his companions, who crowd round him respectfully, 
offering him their services, for, although he knows It not, they are aware from 
^hom the messenger came. 

Valentine Is also deeply in love with Raoul, and the Queen having, by her 
management, released her from her promise to De Nevers, determines to marry the 
lovers, and for that purpose the young soldier is conducted blindfold to the gardens, 
in which Margaret and her ladies are enjoying themselves; dazzled by the beauty 
of Margaret, but not aware that she is the Queen, he promises to do all her bidding; 
when, however, her rank is discovered, she informs him of her intention of giving 
him in marriage to a Catholic lady, Valentine, the daughter of the Count de St* 
Bris; the knight promises obedience; but when Valentine is introduced before him, 
he refuses the alliance under the impression that her affections have already been 

(iii) 



IV ARGUMENT. 

bestowed on another. St Bris challenges the joung soldier to mortal combat for 
the insult thus offered to his daughter, but the Queen interposes and disarms the 
intended combatants. 

The match being thus broken off^ Yalantine is persuaded to marry De Kevers ; 
but immediately aftei; the ceremony she entreats permission to pass the remainder 
of the day at the foot of the altar in prayer. Baoul being released from attendance 
on the Queen, repairs to Paris and chaUenges De. Bris to meet him at the Pre auz 
.Clercs. Benton treachery, St. Bris leads his friend Maurevert into the chapel in 
which Valentine is praying, and there discloses a plot to murder Baou) ; this has 
been overheard by Valentine, and* horror-struck at the treache|t>us act,, the newr 
made bride meets with Marcel, who has concealed himself that he may be preseiit 
at the duel, and to him she imparts the intentions of his master's opponents. 
Marcel remains on the spot, being unable to meet his master and inform him of 
the plot. At the appointed time the eombatants meet — Raoul Mid Marcel ere 
attacked by a party of armed men, but a band of Protestants, from an adjoining 
tavern, rush in to their assistance, and the battle becomes general, until Margaret 
de Valois enters on horseback and inquires the cause of the disturbance | Maree(l 
declares the intended treason of which he was informed by Valentine, who, ai 
that instant, appears at the chapel gate, and St. Bris, tearing off her veil, ^is 
thunder-struck at seeing his daughter. 

Baoul at the same moment learns that Valentine loved him alone, but at this 
instant De Nevers enters to lead his bride home. At night the unhappy lover 
repairs secretly to De Nevers' chateau, and obtains an interview with Valentine^ 
but on the entrance of her husband and father he conceals himself, and overhears 
a plot to massacre the whole of the Protestants; to assist in this all swear, e;iccepting 
De Nevers, who is placed under arrest by. the rest of the conspirators. 

As soon as the Catholic Lords have parted, Raoul prepares to leave the chateai^ 
and proceed to warn his. friends, but at length, persuaded by Valentine, who clings 
to liim and declares her love, he consents to remain ; but when he hears the signal 

• • • • 

for the massacre, he tears himself from her arms and rushes out. 

Meanwhile the Protestant Lords are assembled at the Hotel de Sens, at the 
invitation of Margaret and Henry the IV. In the midst of their revels Baoul 
rushes in, pale and with bloody garments, and informs them of the massacre, which 
has commenced on the opposite banks of the river ; the whole assembly at once 
draw their swords and rush off the stage. 

Marcel, wounded, points out to a body of Huguenot Wjomen a chapel as a place 
of refuge; Valentine offers pardon to Raoul, in the Queen's name» ^f ^^ ^i^^ adopt 
her faith, but on his refusal, she agrees to become a Protestant, and De Nevers 
having perished in an endeavor to save the life of old Marcel, the unhappy pair 
pledge their troth and are married on the spot. 

A loud cry is now heard in the church, during the massacre of the women; at 
the same instant several murderers rush on the stage and attack Marcel, Raoul .and 
Valentine, and drag them off the stage. 
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Act the First. • 

SCENE. — A saloon in the casUe of CotneiT* bis Keteks, opening on a beautiful 
garden. On the right hand, a door opening to an inner apartment, Qn the 
lefty a windoWf supposed ta eammand a niem into . a Oka/pd. The CouKT de 
Neyebs, Tayaknes, Db Coess, Db Bbtz^ Mxbu, BAOUli and other 
noblemen sealed at the table, 

CHOBIJS. 

Fill, fill to th« jojTS of the tables 
Crown 6T'ry cup in its foam ; 
Kill time as fast as we're able; 

Drown him in bright wine. 
Bosy Bacchus ovt^ our reTsls presiding^ 
To his care our erenin^'s pleasure confiding. 
While thus gajly onward the moments are glidinK^ 

All our souls to wine we'll resign, 

Neoers. Old Care defying with joyous song, 
Thvannes, 'Neath his bright banner we march along; 
AIL Sparkling libations to him we pour— 

Bacchusv bright Bacchus; we thee adore! 
Chortis. Fill, fill to the joys of the tAble, etc. 
^et;. Come fill up to tfacf brim', and l^t us touch glasses. 

Come, Sir Baoul, and let-us dritlk to those we love. 

Now, by those looks, and! by that tone of Iftiiguori ' 

That beam within your eye,! know tttat y<m am in lore. 
BamU, Whatsay you?— I? 
Nco, Youthful ardor permits it; 

But by his mighty pow'r to-morrow Hym^n binds me. 

I have forawoon ^r aye the chains of love. 

And from this fatal moment I fear I cause the sorrow 
. .Of many a weeping- fair, whose tears for me will flow I 
Tav, Now, sirs, new zest to give ourfeas^ 

Let each one in tiu*n now endeayor 

The story of his loves to relate. ' 

Nev. Yes : agreed with all my heart ! 

fTJB for. the last new-comer to begizu ■ 
Cho, . ,1 Thaffl true. 
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Sao. To that I agrM^ if I may prcserre the liottor 

Of the lady I lov*. 
yev. Pray tell us flnt wh> Ift the ? 

JbM» I caniiot telL 

Nev, But what^B her natiMt 

Sao. I know not. i 

^eo. Indeed I iBttraeT Fttt flltlwfmii, ht ffltn^j 

The story will amuae. 

BBCVTATIYl^. 

J2ao. One day, When near fhd toi^MB of fhl a&eiuit Amtwiae, I chanoed 
alone to wander, when at the pathway's taming a richly-deeked litter came sud- 
denly before me. A band of yoimg l»fM* i tud e nt s were crowding most discour- 
teously around. Their noisy shouts, their cries, left me no doubt of their most 
vile intentions. I then rushed fvwwm. At eijghttef Wkt they fled. I then adranced 
still nearer. 

BOICANCE. 

Sao. What iorely vision was there I 

Oh how enchanting the form »et nay view I 

JTalnr far e'en than falreet lily | 

Than spring mom, more pure and mojre lovely and hrighU 

An angel of heaven-born beauty 

Burst upon my ravish'd aight 

Oh she was charming, past ail ezprmsiota I 

And as before her form divine I beat my knse^ 

I faltered forth, " Fair angel, 

Sure thou com'st from hesr'A shove t 

For evermore will I lenre muie bwt theel" 
A IL Truly sueh- (iandor reidly is charming } 

Brightest eyes, how bewitching they be 1 
Sao. Sweetly she smiled 

As I trembled by her side^ 

Sighing the passion 

Which e'en her tongue to speak denied* 

And in her eyes brightly the love-light gleamedf 

On her brow affection beamed. 

Bidding me hope still her . heart to gaaiij 

Bidding me echo still the strain. 

I faltered fiwth, ** Sair aagei," etc 
AU. Tvuly wok caAdM ip9tty ii eiiarming, ete. 

09^.96, But what stirangQ-looking mortal 

Here makes his a^^ranee^ 
Mao. 'Tis a faithful old follower, who from childhood hath served m<' 

Marcd. Sir Baoul, eh, at table with themT 

Ah, dear master, we are told, ^ WiUi ik» wicked feast thou not, 

Kor have thou aught to do.** 
Mbru, {tw$king.) 'Tis a good old saint of Israel*-^ 
Mar. In the camp of the PhiUalines. 
Neo. and Cho. What said he? 

Sao. Pray you pardon. He knoits hot a trier's manner ; from his earliest year 
by our ftiith has been taught to condemn i^nd to hate the Pope and all to ^ower. 
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Mar. {with eamesimm) Truljr'fOb - 

Sao. Still he loTesme. He has a Iieart most g«smtofii§^ 
Though rough in speech i» • iMie, BfMi&g<getn. 
{To MarceL) Come, then, attend ua and silent be, if such ik thing be possible* 
Mar. I. obey you. (itnde.) From tbeiiwUeahovr can *Ia«w him? 
Neo. and Mem, {drinki$»g,) Now,, sirs, torour mistresses driult w^ 
Sao. and Cha. We'll drink to our loves and our loved oaee. 
Mar. Had I a great Galvin's voioai 
Whoe'er might on me frown, 
I'd raise it high aloft; ' 
Thus their songs I would drowm. 
O Thou who art our only guide 

And guard 'gainst ev'ry earthly ill. 
Turn not thy face from us aside, 

But in each strait proteot ua stiUU 
The serpent-tempter's net 
Spreadeth for his prey ; 
Our path he doth beset; 

Our souls he would betray* 
Thy servants do not forget, 
But guard us, save us, we psaO^ 
Jfeo. Come, drink I * - 

Boo. Kol 

Meru. {toBaotU.) What says he nowf 

Sao. {in an impressive voice.) Tis the pray'el^ wvit by Oalvi^ whm grief or dan- 
ger threatens we offer to Heaven. 

Oos. {atieniively regarding MarceL) But, if my «yos do not deeaittf me, this is a 
soldier brave whom I encountered at Boehelle. 
Mar. {much pleased.) You then remember Oi0? 
Cba. But too well, by my faith, and this same.teMr 8ee»> 
Mar, Was given to you by me. 
Sao. Kay, peace, Marcel. 

Cos. {gayly.) 'Twas fairly f^ven in l^attto; and a«w td |KrmM I bear no ill, we'll 
drink together. 
Mar. Pray pardon, I cannot drink. < 

Cos. {laughing.) With sinners like to me? 
Sao. Excuse him, sir, I pray. 
Neo. Ah, well I if you'll not drhik, yoaH sing,<sirt 
Sao. But, good sir — 
Cos. Yes, in truth, he must sing. 

Mar. Sirs, I will. Tis an old Huguenot song againei^A^miaies of Borne and 
the dark wiles of women. You, sirs, should know it well, for it is our battle-song; 
you heard it at Boehelle, for there 'twas sung 'jqnid «lsng of drums and trumpets : 
joined to the din of the piff, paff, piff of buPsfts from the ranks it rang out 

HUGUENOT SONG. 

Mar. Piff, pa£^ piff, paff. 

Old Borne and her revelries. 

Her pride and her lust, boys! 
.The monks and their devilries. 
We grind them to dust, boys I 
Deliver to fire and sword their temples of htil. 
Till of the black demons none live to tell. 



Down with them I Blay thjim all, •▼'ly mmli 
Slaughter ihem I Tiff, paff, pi% slay th^m all* 
All yainljr for aid or for mercy thej calls 
Ko pity for them 1 Ko^ they die, slay alll 

Cho. Ha ! ha ! ha 1 what a dear lamb-like soul ! 

Pray haye mercy on ns I Thank you t mercy ! 
Mcar, Woe to all defilers fair ! 

I ne'er heard their shrinking ; 
Woe to the Delilahs fair 
^ Who men's souls are seeking I 
Deliyer to fire and sword 
Those children of hell. 
Till of the black demons 

Kone liTC to tell 1 
All Tainly for aid or for mercy they call I 
No pity for them I no, they die — slay all ! 

lEiUer a servant of the Coitnt de Neyebs, and whiaperB (o tie CousT.] 

Serv. To the master of this house, 

The Count de Neyers, 

One without would speidc 
iVeo. Were it the king inpereona he can go back I 

Mar. What! unholy blasphemer! 
Serv. But it is a young; beauteous dame I 
Sev^ What* lady, you say? 

I'm truly in request, sirs ; 

They follow me in flocks : 

'Tis really past belief! 

Good gentlemen, excuserme^ 

But continue, I pray. 

And let me not disturb you. 

The banquet weWe begun, 
' Intermpted by lore, may be renewed again, 

Ere many moments pass, 
• With the zest friendship giyes. • 

l^ExU De Nevers arid Servant, followed to the doorway hy the QueUSf who afterward 

return, laughing^ to theJronL'] 

Tav. 'Tis a singular adyenture. 

De BetsL His good fortune is most strange. 

{Several of the party approa/tk tKe wmdow, and looh into the adjoimng ChapeL) 

Rao. Oh, Heayen ! . . . 

Ail. Wliatiait? 

B410. (to Marcel.) Ah this lady, so beautiful and youthful, 

Is the same whom I sayed, 

I told you of but now. ' 

Tis this one. 
AU. Truly? 

Bao. Yes. I am quite sUre. ' 

Meru. 'TIS this one \ 

De Nevebs t8 seen to paea through the garden with a tody veiled, whom he whUet 

retpectfuUy, and takes leave,) 
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lEfUer Nevebs— p«nmMfy adocmea down (hfi tiage, wUhout- UMnff noiice of ku 

vkUors. > AU the Qu^9 make ioayfor him.'] 
All. All hail the conqueror, 

Whose all-entrtaeing ]3iow^ ^ 

Still bids each beaatj bend 

In love and adoration ! ' 

He reigns in ey'rj hidarty 

And by his magic art. 

For him love strews with flow'rSy 

The Jdyons, rosy hours. 

[^<er Ubbaik.] 

Neo. My gentle page, what brings you to my ch&teau? 

ZJrb. Noble signers, I salnte you . 

A most charming, noble lady, 

Whom with envy kings might view, 
With a message here haa charged me^ 

Cavaliers, to one of you, 
I do not name him. 
But honor be unto the good knight^ 
Whoe'er he be ! 

And until now, sirs, there ne'er haih h96m 
Mortal so favored by beauty's queen. v 

Do not fear the least deception, 
Koble knights, in my discourse. 
Now farewell ! may Heav'n kindly 
You protect in love or war. 
Nev. The sky to-day rains lovely damsels ia a sbover 

On me, I think, but so't must be« 
But to resist the sex I never had the power. 
That dainty note now give to me^ (to Urbmn^ 
Urb. Are you, then. Sir Baoul de Kangis? 
Nev. What say you ? 

Urb. For to him this note it is I'm bearing. 
AU. Ah ! great Heaven I . ' 

Mar, (proudly.) 'Tis for my good master. Yesl he is there! Yes! that is he. 
Bao. How! forme? 

Urb. Yes, for you. {Sanding Am the letter.} • 

Bao. (reading.) '* Before the close of day. Sir Baenl de Nangis, a carriage from 
the Court will waiting be. You must enter in silenoe ; your eyts will closely veil. 
You must trust other guidance, unless your courage fail you." 
(Angr^.) Indeed 1 Some one would mock me* 
A sorry mode of jesting, 
But it may cost them dear. 
Be't as it may, I'll venture : 
Pray read it yourselves^ sirs. 
(Sanding the letter to Nbvbrs, vfho reads it) 
Neo. Ah! great Heaven I (Nevera hands it to Msbv.) 
Maru. How surprising ! (Meru handa it to Cobsb.) 
0o8. 'TIS her writing 1 (Ooeae hands it to TAVAimvB.) 
Tav. 'Tis her signet I 
All. Can it be ? 'Tis her writing ! 

'^8 most sure 4iis fortune's niade. 

(AU approach Baoul and shake him by the hand.) 
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lUmk «iid WMltii hqiw sirait joftf 
Sparkling bright^ beanos tj*, 

Now with raptara will maafc yoiv 
Sy^ hope^ •▼'rj jagrj 
Ey'ry pl«as«ra will gnei 7011. 
Qaiok away-— beantj oallvi 
Lore and glorj be thina. 
AXU He must be fiMwrad 

For whom beaaty and IbrlniM eombinft— 
Quiek «wa7 ! 'tia beauty that calls thee I 
Oh, Baoul, depart I away I 

[En> or THB Ymn Acv.] 



Act ths Sboond. 

2%e Scent represents the OaeHle and OardenB ef €9leiiOfieemn^ tcrtH a Srood fH^ of 

steps en tfte right hand, 

l^lABOVVBrrE is discovered surrovndedhy her maids^ who he^ 

JIarg. sweet Tourrainey in beanily beaming t 

sunny glades, with fountains gleaming I 
Masy brook, softly murm'Hiig, 
My life, like thee. Til dream awayf 
It fills my heart wHh sadiiem 
That for a iFaia ohimera 
This fair scene may soon be etMfood by warfsfOi 
Oh that men in their madness 
Should with their hate so emel 
Thus mar the beauty of this fair land I 
3£arg,y Urb, and Bikt henoe with sorrow 1 
Ladies, Care we will banish ; 

Quick let it yanish 

Fai*, luroiwayt 
Tenth is a tMasntfo^ 
Which while OBJeyuig 
To lore and pleasure 
Our court we pay. 
Marg. In this land where I reign. 

From mountain to the main, 
All echo now the strain of 10T0» 
All the flBgels repeatiitg 
In munn'riiig aceentSy 
And the tender lamenting 
Of the doTo'S meHow eoolng^ 
The streamlets softly play, 
To echo still the strain, 
While the earth, sky and aea, % 

Are repeating the lay. 



For at ihmt. word of pcmir 

JS»«h bip4»:69Ah bM»#A» wck Aowor* 

All Kature springs reJQi^iag 

Through earth and air and sky* * 

The rippling straam repaats i^ * ' 

In gentle murmvirs greets it. 

The winds, the waters, 

With tuneful Toiee rejdictng reply, 

rris loYe I 'tis love I 
Urb. {looking towurd HAmcnramn, itnd m^ing,) "EcfW beautiftdi how charming, 

alas I 
Jfar^r. Who comes here? seel 

[Efder Valektine.] 

Vrb, *Tis the &lrest among ladies, ever most fair. 

Matg* Valentine approach and do not fear. 
Xhh, All love would console her if you do deign and pl^. 

Marg, I have seen all her sorrow and her grief. 

And my heart to pity has been moved. 
Vrb, Then I shall laugh no more. [BaeiL 

Marg, My daughter, approach, take courage^ 

And tell me quickly now of thy most stranffe advenEtore. 
VaL The Count de Nevers, on his honor, ^ 

Has promised to refuse my hand. 
Marg, All then will be easy. 

Leave everything to me. 

And thou shall soon wedded be. 
VaL What do I hear? 

2£arg, Ah 1 thou blushest, my child. 

Dost love him then so well? 
VaL I dare not think of love ,* 

But my father — ? 
Marg. Have no fear ; I will confer with him. 
VaL Yes, but Baoul? 

Marg, Know then he hither comes, 
VaL Oh, Heav'ns ! I shall not dare to meet him. 

Marg, Indeed ! not dare to meet him? 

'TIS I mdit then see him for you. * 

IBo-onter iht Maid» i^ Bettor, fOowod bg VilUige gMs.'] 

Ladiea, Beneath the shades the flowers were sleeping, 

The weary breeze in silence creeping, 
The silver dews their lambs were keeping 

In sheltered nook, or flowret's breast : 
I heard the stream' then onward straying. 
Its ripples break, in murmurs playing ; 
While mem'ry sang, with years decaying. 

" 111 ne'er forget this vale of rest" 

[J^Uer Urbain.J 

Marg. I thank ye for such words of affeetiiMl: 

How now ? What are you seekiiig hare, Master Urbain? 

XM. {ooiftfumA,) Who I ? Of my gracious queen I hora wait the orders^ 
To her lightest word obedient 

Marg, Tie well. I had forget your presence here 
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In truth, 8ir ; therefore.'^ibr thit time,- 1 forgird. 

Qood P&ge> youiinQst retire, and come sot back until I coll. 
Urb. {with dutresa.) Ah, what cruel fate I 

How can I exist bo far away? [SmL 

Ladies. Beneath the shades, etc. 

lEnier VBBAis,Jtim amidst a group ofDammiU.1 

Marg. Tou here again ? . 'Tis too audacious. Sir Urbain*. 
Urb. I praj jou pardon-— a cayalier, . 

4^YAs^sTin and Ididics show tiiffnt ^ MgikMm^^ - 
All. A cavalier I 

Urb. I pray you calm your fears. 

A thick black veil, his features covers. . 
2iarg. Tis well, sir ; 'tis Baoul. 
Urb. He is here on a most blindfold adventure. 

Marg. Tis he I AH goes well to my Wishes. 
VaL Madam, pray'l^t i^e fly. 

Marg. Tis my will you remain. 
Urb. Calm your fears, and list to this adventure. 

No ! no ! no ! you have not heard, I will engage. 
So strange a tale, as this is. 
Told by A youthful page. 
No! no! no! and the maidens of the village 
Will not the vision soon forget. 
Crowds of persons flocked around him ; 
O'er his eyes a veil of black he'd bound him. 

Thus this cavalier appeared, 
Qliding like a shadow all around, 
With feet that do but lightly touch the ground, 
And young ones and old the vision behold, 
Saying, "What is it?" 
And then, " Where is it? 
** And whom does it seek ?'' 
Ko I no ! no ! you have not heard, etc., etc 

Oh what a jest! but let us stay our laughter. 
There must be a secret we cannot discover. 

Which Love would Mn conceal. 
Ah, Love ! That poW^iul king doth here disport 
And 'mi^t these gtoves still hold's his court I 
Some secret must here be, concealed, . 
That may this day perchance be revealed. 
Sly. Cupid is playing bis part. 
And in jest may exert all his art 
The merry, god doth here disport. 
And .'midst these gay. groves 
These bowers he. roves,. 
Delight^ here to hold his court. 
See, no one may this knight beheld, I 

But, groping, he tries his "way to find: i 

Groups of boys, 

WithsKOtttfngnoiBe, • ' ■ j 

jFidlAwvhim in sp(ni- ... j 

While the maidens in showers, - . : .' ' 

Throw on Mm BWe^ft^t fiow«t8 1 



Act 11.] THE HUGUENOTS* 13 

An astonishing pageant* 
Quite charming to see. 
His eyes a veil conceals- from yiaw. 
Yet still the maidens his cteps pursae* 
Nigh to the castle he comes, we may see* 
Oh what a treat for us there will be 1 
Oh what a treat I 
He comes — he is nearl 
Se^ he adyanfMs 1 . . 
Behold! he is her«! 

[JSbler BaoitIi^ wUk hi» eyes bandaged. He is led from the eUpe to the/ronL Some 
of ih/e ladies look at him aUenHvely and retreat while others swrround himJ] 

Ladies, It is he ; now be silent. He is near; 

He is here ; he adranees. 
Marg, So braye a knight well desenres to be rewarded ; 

Therefore thus from your prtfmiie I now absolye yon : 

You may t^e yeil remoye, sir. 
Boo, O Heayen I where haye I wandered? 

Is this but a wild dream, 

Some bright illusion of my fancy? 

DUETT. 

JEUio. Beauty bright, diyine, loyely enchantress I 

thou who to my raptured sight art giyen^ 
Oh tell me, I pray thee, 
Art mortal or goddess ? 
Am I on earth or now in heayen ? 
Speak, oh speak,, beauty bright 
And add to my delight. 
2£arg, (aside.) • Ah now, indeed, I can full well diyiae 

How she hath, too, the yoice of loye obeyed i 
He's really charming t ' . 
No queen nor princess - . 

Could e'er a better choice haVe made. . 
Sao. A humble cayalier begs his sexVice to offeiu 

Marg, But first, of his obedienee 

Tis meet he giyes some token. 
Sao. (with fervor,) Ah I at thy fee^ now hear m« swear 1 
But speak thou thy desires 
And gladly I will obey : 
I swear it by my iaith ! ' 

Marg. (aside.) Ah ! If I were coquettish t 

Ah! Here's a sitiQation ! 
What a palpitation! 

But no! 'twould not do. 
On my fiiith relying, 
She for him is dying, • 
Though 'tis rather trying; 
^ Toherni be true! 
Sao, (vfith vigor,) To you now my heart I freely proAiiv^ 

To you both my honor and my swordf 
And eyen death would suffer . 
For Heayen and my adored. 
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Marg. (Aside.) My heart now beats £ut and itrongly. 
{Aloud.) Pray sir, believe me, my only wish 
Is soon your happinesa to seiJ. 
Boo. Thine my faith 1 thine my sword erermore 1 

On my fiiith relying. 
With courage luidying, 
All danger defying. 
To thee ru be true I 

[Enter the Nobles of the (hurt— the CkUhoUei «» mm nde, the iVoeesteiUs <m the 
other. J%e Q;ueenpre»erUs Raoui« (oSt. Ban emd Nkvem^ who receive hin with 
great eoti/riety. A gentleman of the Oaiicrt prmemit a royal deepmleh to Mnit* 

GXTXBITB.1 

FINALE ANP pAXa 

Jfar^. {to St. Bris and Nbyebs, after reading de^paich^) 
Charles, my royal brotlMft 
Your saal for him well hnowinn^ 
Wills that you to Paris 
.Forthwith both do hasten 
On private matters to me unknown, 
Nev. and 8L Bris. His will is law; we must obey. 
Marg, Yes, but first attend to mine, sirs. 

By the marriage vow 
That each this day shall be plighted. 
No more shall hate prevail, 
Ko more your lives assail, 
But eaeh shall promise peace 
From party feud or strife 
And you, too, noble lordships. 
To this oath must be plighted. 

(Baqul, Kevebs, St. Bug and the Noblee gather round the Qaeen and take the 

oath.) 
All. By our faith, by our hopes, 

By the faith of our fathers^ 

Yes, we iwear I 

By our Idng, by otur swords. 

Which to our care are confidedr 

Yes, we swear! 

By our God, whose dread vengeance 

Ever lights on the traitor. 

Yes, we swear ! 

Before the Queen we now swear: 

Peace and friendship be ours. 
Mar. By our faith, by oar hopes. 

By the faith of our fathers. 

Yes, we swear ? 

By our king, by our swords. 

Which to our care are confidedt 

Yes, we siraar I 

By our God, whose dread vengea^oe 

Ever H^ts on the traitor. 

Yes, we swear I 

It ne'er shall be: neither peace^ 

Neither friendship be ours. 
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C%o» Yes, w« swear! 

By our faith, by our hopes, 

Bj our king, by our swords. 

By our Ood, who can punish 

EVry traitor, we now swear 

Before the Qcne&t 
Sao.,Ifw» kind Heaven, 

€uuiSt*3ri$, Gentle mother^ 

Consecrate this rite so holy 1 

By thy power now unite us, 

Guard eax^ bn>tiier's sacred Mtkl 
Mar. OlBted HeKMn, 

Gentle mother. 

To thy childnen graat the power 

In this sdeeitt, trying boor 

Oh guard each bMitber^s Abltb 1 
2iarg. Oh may kind Kea^nm «tl ^Qfifr beaapts dHree^ 

And ey'ry oath respect ! lExU St. Bbis. 

(2b Jtoou^) And now, sir, Til present to yon the lady, 

Your be«ul»ous tbistretiied. 

To fulfill every promise^ 

Tis not so hard a task. 

IBe-enter St. Bris, leading Valentine toward Baoul.] 

Bao. (with a stifled voice.) Q great Heaven ! wbat aee I ? 

Marg. Why all this tenor? 

Sao, This lady! She / 

And her hand now youoffiirt, 
Jdarg. In holy love be united« 

JSoo. Ah! what treachery ! 

Ahi wh^tiasuU! 

I, her husband! no! never] no! 
AH. Heavens! \ - 

Marg^f Vrh, and Oh what shame ! oh wdiat madness^ her bund thus refusing! 

Ladies, By this insol^ this outrage our patience abusing. 
Vol. Oi what shame to ngect thus my hand ! 

Every hope now is fled for ever from my heart. 
J2ao> Oh what shame ! oh what madness, her hand thus refusing! 

By this iaault^ tiits boldness my patience abusing. 

Though their rage may avenge, every hope may overturn. 

Never shall I this marriage confirm ; 

Still my swQcd th^H avenge this ft>ul blow. 
Jfeo,andSt,Bri», Oh what shame ! oh what madness, her hand thus refusing I 

Bf this insult, this outrage our patience abusii^g. 

SooB my ?age shail avenge this edSesioe in his Uood ! 

Honov calls me to revtoge-HBucb an insult to avenge I 
JiCar* Oh what joy ^lU my heiMrt tluis to Aeo him refiisimg ! 

Tis the pride of his hearts 

He is right to refuse. 

Heaven his couragn hath inspired. 

And his rage his heart has fired--^ 

Honor calls him to break his rash vow. 
Cho* Oh what shfme! oh what madness, h^ hand thus reAisingl 

By this insult, thia outrage our patience abusing. 
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For revenge soon his blood most flow 

To ayenge such a blow. 
VaL How deserved I such an insnlt^ 

Thus with scorn my love repeHiag^ . 

Thus to brand me wiih.oatmge? 

With grief my heart is s#eUtng* 
Sao* * Now wjth sorrow and with anger 

Is my heart indignant swelling. 
i\rev. andSL Bris. Ah with rage and With htte 

Is my heart indignant swelling. 

Depart! thy blood must pay this stain. 
Jtoo. Yes, depart! my sword mast elear this tlain. 

Marg, I command ye stay your anger. 

Thus to brave ni» ye aare daring. 

You, Raoul, give np yonr sword, sir. 
{ToS{, Bris.) And you, sir, will remembef 

The King- for yon now awaite 

To-day at the Court 
jRao. I follow him. 

Marg, No, here at my side you most now remalB* 

8t Bria, How fortunate a duty 

That in this very hour 

You protect hi^n with thy power 1 
Marg. Thou audacious ! 

Bao. {to 8t Bri8,) She disarms me, she protects thee; 

But soon I'll meet thee, be eertain. 
Ne0*andSi*Bri8, Yes, this hand such a stain 

In thy blood shall avenge. 

Honor calls for revenge 

Such offence to avenge. 
Mar. Yes, my heart now with pride is 8weIIing» 

His courage scorn repelling. . 
Now hence away ! * / 
With his sword he'll repay. 
Thou who art our only guide, 
Turn not thy face from us aside. 

TABLEAU. 

[End of ths Second Act.] 



Act the Third. 

SCENE. — A meadow on the hanko <if the Seine. On the Uft an inn, near whieh 
9everal CkUhoUe etudentB and young girh ate oeated. On the righif another tnn, 
where various Huguenots are seen drinking and playing at dice. In the back- 
ground the exterior <^a Chapei. The btids of the stage is crowded with persons 
of every description^ passing to and fro. 

CHORUS OF CITIZENS. 

From otur labors reposing. 

With gay dance and with song. 
Now in mirth and in revelry 

The hours pass along. 
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CHOBUS OF HUGUBNOT SOLDCBBft' : 
Bataplan, ratify ii)tiKtlip)tfuk! - "^ ' < 

On the foe like lightning ilyftgi 
Papist wolves to death defylni^ 

Heeri«d,€l»miieicl#M#€i«M'M#0ftf ; • 

Now oome on and loUow me. 
Yonr old and faithful eaptaln load* )r<MI^ 
To death or yictory preoedes jofai 
Who would be free = • 

^ *f^'^etorriidwltll«i#»el 

Warriors braye our armies sweUil^ ' 

Biiiheii gi(Balfettr'ooflfettt'tMitt|^^' 

The daughten of our foemeoi . < . 

All must yield to our power* 

To us belongs all starengfll'llii aittliEil^ 

While stores of wine our spirits eldUniil^ 

With potent draughtlr f^sj^Md • 

We pass eyery hour. " ' 

Long liye our captain bra^Y loli| Hwh^t 

Drink to our father tMlii^t ' ^ 

{M Au mommU the hridal eorUjie qf TSmVKM amdy'j^lJ0XTS^ 6y their 

rehtionB and/rienda, adwmeeg. toward the chapd,) 

* . • ^ . , . . .. • ,• . . 

Aye Maria ^. 
O holy YiMgf»r 

Look d^vn «p<V^3i^ 
And pardon ask. 

Thou can'st pio^c^ iif | 

,W4bfthr.t«9^;i ... 
Aye Maria! 
OholyiYiiyiil : 

llkUer MABCE^wUhout removing hiehat^. •■ 

Mer. The Seigneur de08B(Blrii&f 

Cho. Yoif eamk^sj^elilt^t^liM' ' ' - 

Mot, Why not? 

do. Your knee loiWy bcWdfii^; 

Mat, And praj thee why'iliMaiflMlbKibT' 

Heye I Miold no altar. * ' < 
J|c^^^^ i^aisquitarigh^l . 

Cfto. Batanlasi^ etc» . / ^ , ' ' 

Cho^ffOahelM. ' l^rofaner*; blasphemiend^ 

Oye4aieioitaii( 

• XAilMWOllNHn'piilikt 

profftne and ittq^krat pagflM* 

Who on earth mustfoH^y' 

And in death afgilttrf *•..•; 

[Enkr St. Bbis, Neyebs ccJfrtTlilAtnisVtti^'/^ As dUipel.] 

ilTeo. <o i9t ^ris. Now to fulfill a sacrei^ chefisE'ed yow ! 

Ill solemn pfay^^^^Vdn'ftt VtL^ ^OUkte t^ ' 
Valentine desires aloiM toliB^r : 
8 
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To her viih I hire jiftldecU 

And, followed bj mj frieipidi, will ret^nl > ., 

8c>o» 4e , <it e te ^h » joymoet.dey. 

And bid her welcome home: 

Witii heart sincere. * ^ [Sant 

8t. Bris. And thofl hj MM#i»Wp>ioe ,witift # Mme^i^buirt^m ^ i 

The outrage of Baottl .M.iv.t . » . / vt 

1 have thus fittjr puiuslied, .,;., j,. .• . , . . . ^.: . 

But forget it I cannot,. .• • - .. y ... » ,' 

And if he should croes mj path — . ,. ^ 

Mar, {aUering vnth a Utter in hia hand mi^^dth o^ air ^i^-^iippfrtanee.) For th* 
Count de San Bris I . . 

This letter X bear from my 9oi>le master* who bida iwd 
fi&JBHtf, (tn<errtip(tfi^ Atin.) Give iti . i. > .^ 

Tis from Raoul ! 

At last he has returned. {Bmda iUJftier,) ■ > .. . 
Mar. The Queen attending^ ../•. ,.r 

Yes, we three hare but ItJifHy jfft ■ . . : .r 

The towers of fair Tourraine— ^ , ; . . ^ ; 

Hither jofirjiey^ to Pacia^r •: f . ,7 

£^<. ^m. And now I thank thee> QeaTen I _ 

He dares defy me». 

And'by fh^s setK^B a challenge 1 
Mar. OHeavensl Ah, whathearif - / ... ..i 

St Bria. This very day, at Pr^ auxClenM^ . 

When the shadows of ni^nt shall Wrap the heavenly 

Here to meet me he will comei 
Mau, Then hither shortly he will eome. 

Yes, with Heaven's aid this Wreleh 

Shall not our toils escape. - ' 
St Bris, (/e Mared.) We wait him hereu 

, Conceal this strictly fromHTeven, I pr»y you: 

His bridal-day j 

I would not he should risk his lifo ' * 

In sodarlL&frajr.-, .*.».. >< * :. 

Mau» Noryouas well to punish such a yilla4|i). .,, J, - 

Surely Heaven divine sanctions sUll swif^r Te^gea];ice 
St Bris. What dost thou say? 
Mau. Heaven doth will I Come then with me, 9iow»,, ^.. 

And thou shalt know mfimtjipvf^m^fa^ :,■<•' 

Are now here to end all thy woe! -^ . ; . . , ISbHt intfii the Chapd 

{Jifighi emnes on: the eurfeuhbeU is heard, Varitnu ctiitend traverse (he stage. An 
officer, fcUowed by the Nig^-wa^tch^ conies 0^ guard.) ' \ 

Ifight-wateh. Retire, all good citisena of Sttcis*. ^ ' • 

And shut youtaelyes withiaiorear fcOQses. 

Let evcmr|DBO^i0ei^i^ 

Depart in silenoe, 

The hour is soundiag 1 • 

Sear yf» ,t|»e furfew4wUf 
Cho» \Betire,etc. 

(2^ crowd disperses, Soldien joUtr one tnn .* Me edisanfl^ ^pomaiand the soldiers^ 

.the Other.) 
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lEiUer St. Bbi8 and MAUBEVEinr, jVom ^ chapd,}^ 

SL Bria, (mysUriousfy to Ifaurevert,), U is theii $11 apcte^ jpmi^iiiiderBiand met 
Mau, Within the hour our trusty friend , 
"Will wait your conning here. ., 

lEnUt yj^j»an9at j f f9 m i ke p t r ^ h ^f <W C k o f d ,} 

VaL OgreatHeaT6a,«i«8&«tt|i6«o«Bd<>f nyfootidlltMlablel 

My brain is lore dktraughl^ 
And my heart throbe vith fear : 
Behind you 0hrine, there eoHceailedfirom yfew, 
Bach word fell on mtti^ eaif : ' ', 
Tir&plottodeitroyhim, ' 
And I mnat save him. 6t^^ly Ubi him 'alone t 
O Heayen 1 I must preserte )aiy Atth^r.' ^ 

How oan I of his peril warn Ba6ul. 

* ' • . , . '.li . » •- -1 

lEiUerUhMOMjii. 

Jlar, {ioUh dialreaa.) VX\ waii for hin$ 
I, too, will join the fight 
If he ■heuldfall, I wUl die withMoij > • 
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Vol 



Mar. 
VaL 

Mat. 

Vat. 
Mat. 

VaL 
Mat. 

VaL 
Mat. 



VaL 

Mat. 

VaL 

Mat. 



ViU. 



DUETT. 

Here by night alone I wander^ * 

Ah, what sound! footstieps coming yonddr! 

Prudence couttselsr to' conceal me; " 

Yes, I'll watch and still be near. 
great Heaven, pity my angtiish ! 
The dread moment, fa^t approacheb ; 
How, ah how, shall f Inform him 

All I know and all I feaft ' ' ' 

Who goes there? '^ 

Oh wiiat'good fortune! ' '' " * ' 
"Tis the Toice of good Marcel. 
At this hour, in this place, ' 
Who calls on m* ? who goes theref ' ' ' 
Pray comd-here. 

Who goes thettr? quick girtB the Word, ' 
Or you shall die. -"■ "" 

Raoul. (Advanehff.y * * 
Baoul? All fa weH xiow. * What! a T^omaa! 
And Tailed too! ' ' 
Dost thou fear? 

Who I ? afraid ! 2To ! I am *llatrcel| ' 
The (dd sword of Israel; * 
As all vile inftdeU ki&ow w^ll. 

Kow hear me, pray.- 

Baoul hither come* wKHfli lii« hol^.' ' 

'TIS true. 

"Tis for a due!; 

'TIS true! with men of rttt.^ . » . > . 

But fear not $ he'll brately iHlk. 

By aid of his good sword. 

Let him not yenture hither 

Unless good friends are near him. 



I i. 



[ExU MareA 



.Of tnis heart ev^ry hope for eyer is bligjitod. 
tliottgk to flimifaer fti Borroyf united, 
Vainly I ttriye his dear Itnia^e to difv'e ftom iny tk^trt^ 
Still, untiriiii^, 111 wateli otisi' hit lift and honot 

iMIO Mm iite I; wiU «l»AIJi ItfftoiiigB. 

• Mar. Of his d%p|jy I l!(|«jt<{|iM "P Pwi% te iriWU J^ 

But forget Uiat he long ago lofl IvUi^bQ^^f f .. 

On this spot he gare orders that I ah9n]l4[^fi9^ lili^» 

Where tci il^^d hin^ I pj^M^ 4iTin9rr 

How to warn hi% )m>W i^.^ bini . . 

The peril which sur]x>^i)4> b;m« : : ) - * 

Bat, great Heayen, in th^ merc^ 

Oh guide aright iii(]^1!k«tt^ I 

These assassins will surely hiMiMaaii himf 

Then his servant to him shall bt near. 

He wiU caU on oU )laM^t«4eftndjhteiA iiabK|. 

HewUldiel he will die I 
I will wait, I wiU wait'; ' 
But alone, what, aliif ! can 'I dot 

O giea^ He^T^I this oqe boom- 
Grant that I his peril freely may nh^fp^ 
Let me die by his side ) 

gracious Heayenl I pray thee 
Grant my pr^jfifi haye merey, pray! 

VaL Thou knowestenouii;^; farewell I 

Mar, No: tell me first, wha art thou? 

VaL I am a poor woman, b good Marsel, who loy/^s bim, 

And who for him would giye her )i^ AW«JF« 
Mar» Isthi&true? 

VaL Ahl my bosomis tortui,e.d withftipipiish 

That no langui^oa^ eyer giye 9;cpi;es9ion» 

While in torments, increiuing, I languish 

In the conflict 'twix^ duty and.Ioya 

To preserye one whose life I mustj^hjBriffh*' . 

1 betray both a parent and honor; i. - • 
Eyeij, hop^.U|M»i| enf^h i^iv dptJi. perish ! 

All i ask is for pardon aboye. 
Mar. Grieye thee not, grieye not, noble el^ild i 

Marcel, hie wion|^;^9W4»dithe^con|^llsing> 
Here gives thee now an oii mun'^ l^)<)9iiDSii 
Yes, his blessing an^.^Joyf . 
Weep not, weep noi I implora t^ei 
Heaven mayg^i^ltrto.ge|^^f^tp|-/9:,thMu 
It shall be my humble prayer. 
For, whatever thy creed, 'tis from alMmp, ■ ■- - 
Till now I even did bem;|r^ |t. . f||i^. 
That all women -wgf^ bqi^ to dec^iv^ nii; . > 
But in her face truth is'ifyu^yi^nti. . 
Heaven's truth Bhineain-^«ray«fU .... 



Some great danger 11 0ear Qtr . . ^ 

Though what it ify I cannot teUr ' 

Thoa must be wtchM, 
Befirm^oldBeldlerl 

Si* Bria, (to Jtaoul). Ah ! we are met 

At the apjMlnMAMMH rrfg^ell. . 
JBoo. And had jou then a doubt 

That rd keep my pliglitedproiijiiiet ']■ 

JtfSir. (ancle.) How can I their treachery frurtfatei 

And warn him of his danger? 
Sao. Thou here, my brare old 'Maibel^ ...... 

Mar. Yes. From Heaven there came in ahgii' 

Foretelling me of danger lurking round us* 
Sao. Thou art Burel J mad, Marcel; . 

These gentlemen the rules of cbmballLnow. ' 

I leave to you, my lordships, 

Confiding in your faitli, (iurnin^ to (he aetionda,) 

AU. In our good cause, with fattfa-MyiiBg, . 

In life or death the Ibe del^ilig^ 

Content by right to stanAor -tally .. 

While thus our just quarrel demanding 
On our good tfwenU onJty depending^ - 
Each for himself and He*^r«»fo^«aaU» . 
Ifar. (oMoIe.) Alas 1 what grief now «MDHli iHly bosoot r . 

Weep, Marcel ; ^tavttk doei net hear ytnd 
For him, good Lord, oh heed Thett lagr fliistf # 
Look down in meHy fMak the sttiesir 
AU. And whoev/»r may fiftll by t^e swc^rdy , ,^ 

Ito, no quarter, nor mercy sliow, 
It is agreed ! It id agreed t 
Mem and With feai^ tkeir fotei ttbW kore {Malik^ 
8t, BrU. Their boasted courage nottr fs tkAitij^ 
AH Your vile boast will soon be ending; 

Come on; let each himself defending; 
Let's haste to fight, this combat teding'^ 
Fight on until each foeman MU, ' 

t(«7tMt as they are on the pQifU4)fJlghUnjf, MA^tcflaCi eeee edine one tmin§^ and (Arpuw 

hmedf between fhe eomhakmU.) 
Mar. Hold! some 0110 hither approaches* 

• (Raoul^ Ats eeeonde and. MiJaBlffi ora lurrmMcfelf ^thef9U0vtetBff}lM9mwVi') 
Mar. Tis most accursed treachery r but tfbffiUe, 

For Heaven doth see ybii. 

^ (Fi'om the inn on the right is heqrd efte ^dn^ Of iie B[ugui^it(^,) 

Cho* {inside.) Bataplan I long live the wHi i 

We drink to Coligny. 
I Mar. {knocking Uyudly at ike door qf the inn.) <%ligh)^ oujf de&ltdc^i^ 6i faithi 

i Now haste ! the foe is rising r ' ' " 

j Thou who art our only guide, -^ 

Oh grant us victory by Thy sidef 
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SLBris, What ho! BrayesiudentiiriiMta^ . 

Kow haste to help us I. 

This is treachery most perfidioi|«l 
Students. Yes I we come! 

(TheOoaholie$9€me4*^fmm.tkiikm m^^ 1^ <Ib FliijUicails fiom thai on the 
righL Tkejf look at Mdk btibir en tkmilmmg a tOt mika,) 



CH0BU8 OP DISPUTANTa 

t .... 

AIL We are here. Begpne, ye varlets I 

CuthoUcs. Qo, ye regiment of hypocrites/ , . . . 

Mutterers of prayer ! , 
Mug. Go, and put up your inreapons, 

Ye vile cowaijds' heirs. 

_ _ * ■ ^ - 

Oath. Ye honorable Calvins ! , . 

Sug. Ye heathenish papists I 

Oath. We'll hum the infidels ! 

Sitg. The impostors shall die I 

Oath, (loomen.) You supping in the barracks . 

With unbelieyers vile ! 
Mug. (women.) While you in puhIic«>houseB 

Are reyeUing,the wliile ! 
Oath. Hence away, degraded women! 
Sug. Hold your tongues, ye shameleM hussies,, 

Ye hypocrite! of bigols. • 
Oa^ YeHuguenotislitj««els^henoeasr»yl 
Mug. Ye mistis— !s#f bigotsi 
AU. Our brains with fira are biunung. 

Hence away 1 be silobt, hence away ! 

Death to adl who resist UB-^ '^ 

Yes, death to the bigbt^ death tot all I 

{At this moment the royal guardi enter, hisaring torches^ preeeding the Queen. The 

diaputante deeiat.) , , , 

Urb. Hold, I pray. Desists the Queen is now approaching* 

3£arg. How now ! even, here in Paris, 

'Neath the eyes of my. brother^ 

This brawling party spirit . ) 

Must I still haye to fear? 

I cannot eyen enter my own,pQlaoe 

But these sounds of wild strife must grate on mine ear. 
St Brie, (pointing to BaouL) And who for this is to blame? 

With him must be the blame; 

And I am forced to ask my Queen for justice. ' 
Maa.(p9intmg to SL Birie.) The fault must rest witk him 

Who did the aSSaitU begin t^ 

Against their treachery defeneriess 

I but dr^w liEirmy honor. 
Marg. Heayen I whom can I credit? 

Who here can soly« this doubt? 

Who here ci^ proyeii? 
Mar. That proof 'tis I 6an giye you» 

These men by treachery and guUe 

Would slay my mastei;. . . 



Thoaliestt • " ' '"^ 

There WM a lady •. i< . ' 

On that spot did warn m% 

And that lady hither oomee, 

St. JBriB. My daughter! 

Cho. great Hea^ei^l . 

£K. J9ri». How audaeioiu ! Tis inerediblet 

Operfidional 
Jtoo. Can thie be tme? 

Jdlarg, Baonl, ihe loved you only. 
VaL My Queen, have merer, pf Ay* 

Sao. But her breach VffiAth aiM h6nor ' - - 

Whieh I myself did witneM at the house of Keren t 
M«^ ' ffirt.#ttBt'to ^ead forMeMe ' • 

' TianitheM nuptials 10 hatedk' . ., \, ^. 

SLSri$, Therefore flin^seaacly. mem - 
Bhe hath been safely wedded ; 
Another she hath wedded. 
CAtt. Abothert Ali/gneious Heaven! ' iJi&8ie is heard.) 

StjBrii. Bnt»harkt doyph^Afitf '> 

The bridegroom approaehes; *" ' 

Hither oomeau pMttd eeoort- 
YeSy I hear eyen now those tonef BO^^mfitlsj^ ' 
And well doth such '•plfDdtirrep«9*f(»r1n«QUfttf I 
Buch pomp is well Woiihyi of San BHtf iand ir^t^ini 

(A hrUUani nuptial tuite approaches f Kevisbs stefe^Jeryoaifd.) 

Jfev. (to Valentine.) Most noble lady. 

Ah .come where joy and hope now awi^it you; 

Be then true ^ your TOWB^ 

And accept pow of mine : 

My happiness and blisf .y ; 

Will encompass thine. 
(7b the auUe.) Our friends; who |iere await ua«. 

With their presence id i<Ste us. 
(7b Valentine,), I will pledge life td thee. 

Arid ni never prise other joys . r 

Above th^ rosy silken bonds 

Of thy sweet lovti^ 

{AU pay their homage toJ^ki (rM|i . Kbvsbb <aAet VAUomiiB h^ the haiid,fol» 

touted hy&t.Bjua and ihe emi^e.} 

Marg., May Idnd HeaiMn evw shed Uessingt OT«f th^al 
Vrb., SL May content, peace a^fl. j^ f ird- them' Kuud t 
Brie and May^no qare eyer annoy, but before 'theia v • ) 
Cko. In their path oh may love still be found I 

Loved and heppy, we«gladly.i4ih«U yei . ^ 

May no sorrows in life ever assail y% 

But may joy be your lot now <for ^evtty 
Buch f^.true^ love alone e«A aesorel ,sf- .• 
Life, long life; to iove and. beauty I Yivnl* r • 



*> 



ShtdmdB AwaywiU&paMeaiidfiMI ' • i* 

and ^M(2ier«.With reTelry and riot» r.' ' - ^ • " 

And battle*! fell diiqniel^ «• i - '• • > > ' 

Until our latest breath* 

Mabgel^ Menu a jM^ ito $p»i^. 2%< v^Wort ^ ^& yorlMt /nwi Ofiponte m^ 

[End or thx Thibd AtAJf; - 



Act tjr]&. ^oitssw. 



_ V 



SCENE.— ui rwm in tAe Outie tf Ds KsfSMb deeehM «Ur>Mii0y jpanjkfdiUf 
a hrge door ai the fartker end. Om ike 1^ o doior I tt M i ^ Of VAUCHTnytfa 
aparim€iU9; on the righi, a door covered rnilh ia p O it ff , ' mid m y faAw dwerfeg ft iy 
(Ae«eree(. 

Vol Atlength, OHeayenl rmaloq»^lHthliirg|riefl . r . 

To this eternal forrow. .-.''. 

Tib thy hand haa condemned «<b Mk^* . 
Baonl alon^ I lcivied>; 

To another tiM!ii:my bend Iwtkftfteni '^ 

OThQfr|»^0Oif»VftiaPv»P9«|wl l ' ^ 

In all my piisery-n-. 
Thott,' who in spite of prayer, 

This fatal marriage permitted— L '^ .. , . •. 

: High Heav«tt, »& de^ii at Isil «omd l^i boofl io my 1^ 
And oyer dark Memory's page ^hrkoci io i>Mt(nirt 

BOMANCe. ' 

A prey to grief whieh I can }>aiii8h Deyer, 

My love the only thought I ||lop|ier o'eri . ,^ 

And tho* \ know from that love 1 must s^vef, 

Tet while I'd fly, while | stroy^ to forget, t loyf t^9. Wore I 
Alas! Ye Powers who know my inmost feellngi 
Of this poor heart each throb reyealing^ ] 

Vain is the help I now implore ; * 

F^triiilsrte'ffeayekiAiHrli^rAltneeiihgi, ' 

The whi^ I'pmj^ I Io«b fate oioyet 

[l&itop 94^91. >M Oe^oer tfi «Ae eiftlrtt.} 
VdL {on discovering BamL) Oraeloim Xcsrtettf h ftiliefiir 

Or is it but a yiilon thai de^ haunt «yery thenghl^ 

And still pursues me f ' 
Hao* Yes, 'tis I who G6iM-i»d«ffcn«w ef the ni^M 

Gliding round like Ji lelott, 

Borne down with wnight ef teirew, 

Yet still existing on, b^erwheltted by grim despahf. - 
VaL Bat what would yeo ^Hh mmV 



jRao. Nothing. I lioped to see 1^ ««te ! tfffc • • • - ' ' ' • ' --'^'^'^ 

VaL What hear I? ¥hoa catrtt not th^ach fll '« " •' ' •* 

But my fa«rt?rf «ttd Wrtr*t8? /i •« = « -.> vit.: 
Mao. Tea, that I may meet themi hcfTe 1 1k^M^n2!¥ #«11l - '-^ ' 

Tal. Inflexible they are still. Key^ ld» tliMr ! Mi,^f.iMen I 

JBoow Koy here I await them. •< ^ 

VaL Hear you not footsteps oemttilt? 4r> ihiHt? ■- - 

Mcto, No, I remain here and will brave all ]^ri1 1 

VaL My fatherl' ftfa^tAyftruibiUidifof mV" ' » - • ■ I 

For my honor, oh conceal tbee, I ptay. i ' ■ i ^- . • •: 

(IZook/ AtdSM AtnMe(^ behind the -MpUtr^.) " • - ' - 

[JETder St. Bbib, Nevebs^ TKVXVifV^tfoUowed fyy ^obteMn^t (kuMks^ eUA 
iSRC JSm, {to the NoldcM*} 'Sei, J^y ordqr of the Queen, in this place .^e assemble. 
The time has now arrived whence pi)et Aivt>t be )giew]|* 
For the project ^h4eih:bnpgtV8 f^lviitipi^ f<(>r9ieer . > < ^^ 

Is worthy of the lady on the throne. ., .'.,7 . ,y, ]. ^ • -^^ 

VaL Itremblel .i> . > .. jm . in •*:!.:' i 'A .^.-.K.':; 

8t* Bris. Leave us now, my good daughter. . . ; .. .'i. :• w . . \ 

Vol, Ah, father 1 '•..'• 

J^ev, Pray, why? Her ardent zeal iiur.01^ faith 

And foronr oo|^kt|(y,pH*B^ril|J^y^^^^l|lKaiU^ ' / _ / T 
We may trust p^im^^m^ ; ^ Hwr«*^ wM iQf f^Q f|»eeii , «^ 
We the orders may reveal. • ,- ,ri ..-,....•:, '* 

BENEDICTION OP t^E' feWOfifiS, ' , !! 

^. Jris. From trouble and from jf0|^, , ....;.. ./ ^ •■ <.: *, : . . " .• \ 
And from this impious conflif»t,^3F<m irjij,,Jifca»i*|V- ,; ,. . -^ 

Swear your country to free,- '» !; .,.' i « • « •, ; ^ '];* 
NdbteB, Yes, we will! . - ! r^ .. j , . .- » ,. » 

8U Bria. To save our gracious Kii^g,f.- .: .t ', . ;,' ....•-.■" 

To save our fa|t)v 4i#» lui^i^ 'j:e# m'}^ Uk» m%. ; . 
Now swear their guard to be? ^ ,.,; ^ ^, .. .. . ; .f 

. Abd^ea. Yes, we will ! 

SLBris. rfjswelU/th^swps^WnWIJff^EH^Wgir - >, 

Threatening vengeance on ^e^^beadgf . ...._ t 1< 'T . '. 

And every Huguenot shall then fa)}*^ .^. ■-,, , , 1,]", - li 



Far and near all must die. 






Xev, But who is't condemns. thfl?»it. , :.),!.>;,:.-.:. f. '' ; 

8t Bris, Tis Heaven!, - :; ; . . ..,.,- . . ., • 

Nobles, 'TisHeavenl , .. ^ . .. ♦ . ... ' • : .. 

2fev. And who will strike the blow. t ,. , ... ,. vr ..,1 

StBrie. You. i v./i ' ,1. •,\ri -P':' 

iVoftfea. We? . ; , .... . ., 

i\re». We? U. • 

iS<. £m. With sacred zeal and ardor 

Let now your souls be burning; 

God wills it, God comm^uulf % . . . 

That our faith reign supreme 'in the'lan4>.. ; ;f 

Whet your swords to the lyrork of yengeanoet..^ .« 

Let the blood of the impious flood ^eiiHy* -% 

'Tis God who doth command their death* 

And the King — the King and our £^ithl 
4 



M T9G HU.aUEKOVa. IJikfiXV. 

iTev. Cmi laid Uuiimptquf '««»']( pifreni^AiVseT - 

Can I break my.^^^d oath, onca plighAed I • 
Nor tor faith, nor for King ! graai ]SeaT«^ I . 
Can I tha# for iroaeltery fighit 

gseat fiearan i save the rifhtl 
VaL Thou his fury restraining, 

Heaven, in mercjr now deigning^ 
" Ohhayepity on wel • t 

1 call on Thee, gracious Heaven; aid the righftl 
2faii. Like thee boldly I swear ity . 

And I hoforly wiU.daxeit 

For our &ith now to fight 
Cfho* Great Heaven I oh save our faith I ' ' ' 

We our faith will defend; will ob^/6nr iCing— ' 

* For our fkith and our King 1 
BtBria, Onyoo-may the King With faith depesidt , 
JfobUa. Yes, we swear. 
SLBriM, And I will lead you to the end. 
iToUcs. Well follow you. - . 

Fat afui iSf<. 3m. But how, Nevers T 

Tou only silent remaining f 
VaL (aside.) What doei he meatt t I sink wffh Jsaf. ' 
JITeo. ' We must strike down odr fdes fiic« te faoe, 

Bravely meet them: 

We seek the soldier's .wx)9atb^ , .,.f . , . r 

But not assassin's brancl. 
St, Bria* But the King would command ft 
Neo. He would ebmmaiid Hi' vain 

That my name I should stain. ' 

On these old walls around ye 

My forefathers brave ye behoU, ' ' • 

Whose portntits so gtim now surfotond ye; 

Full many a valiant hero, 

But no assassins vile. 
BLBris. Then through yov will our purpose be b«uielybetrayed« 
Neo. Kol ne'er was this good l)lade 

For murder ever made. 

Take it, it is there. (VhtAeathinff Msaw&rd imd ikrwtmg \t at Au/eei.) 

Between us Heaven be >ud|;e. - 
YaJU From this day I'll confide in thee. • 

Away from here— a secret I would tell thee. 
I StBris, I dare not trust him more : • 

Our plans he would discoi^er. ^ < .' 

Till morning's dawn 

Be sure you guard him well. 
VaL Ah now may Heaven their angry feelings soothe. 

2feo, In Honor's path untiring, " . . ' 

With courage faith inspiring, - 

Though I fail in duty to my Sing, 

No, fear not for ine, ' . ;; ' 

Though I faU to obey the King. 
Tav» My heart with fal^ firing, 

In duteous faith desiring 

To obey our great King. i . . 



AciJWJ Tap HUG][Ji;^0?!i, ^ 

■ St Bris. Your hearts with fury firing, ^ " r. -r . v ^ ,:-■) 

In duteous faith desiring, ■ . , . t . .. . ( 

Yes/in dutj unto our King- 
To obey, obey tpttr'great KiJig*- ^ . .V. 
Vol Their hearts with fury firiogp.... , .f .. ,;._, j . ;. 7 . 
New fears my hefur^, inspiring, . .r v-r f i . -.. ,..1 
Will kind Heayen no me^y l^^g? ■. ' , - . .) i, ./ 
do. Our hearts with fury firing, •'{...»:•....•• .a 
In duteous faith desiring 
To^beyottr great King. • ■ 

(Soldiers surround Nevsbs and lead M>i oj^) ' ' / 

Si* Bris, And you who here have $w9ru. to <!o the wUl of fieayen* 

• ' ,11* • .1 ', *"./T» 

Ye noble he^rts^ whose .ze^l is true and fearless, . 

Citizens and soldiers, to my cominands. attend yqi\ : 

Kow through the town, where'er these rebels meet, , 

Silent and cautious fill each lane and street ; ^ ' ". 

At the signal-bell, yes, yes, strike o^, every handJ ' 
Cko. Yes, we'll strike on every hand. 

St, Bris, {addressing some of the officers.) You, Be Besme, with your, friendt 

Quick into the inn must fly; 

For Coligny 

Must be the first to die. 
Cho. Yes, yes, he first shall die! 

St Bris, (addressing others.) You to the Tour de 'N'esTe, 

Where mingling in the throng you^ll.find 

Our deadliest foes ; 

For thither they repair. 

With a festal they prepare 

To f(§te the Queen and the King of Kavarr^; 
Cho. We'll to the Tour djB Kesle. . w . . . •- 

St Bris. Silence I Now mark me well !* *^ . *. 

When first from St Germain '' " 

The solemn peal of bells pours forth o'er hill and plaib^ . 

Telling aloud of deep and dii>e alarms; 

In silent night then call the men to amis; 

But let each do well his part. 

And by their example fire each brave hearth 

I trust all to your courtage, " ^ 

And whei^ at length from Auzerrois ' '. . . 

The sacred bell of warning 

You hear for the second time alarming. 

Then sword in hand arise. 

On our foes accursed falling. V « 

Arise, and let the traitors fall ; 

Arise in might and slay them all I ' ' 

'Tis Heaven that calls :' 

The path lies clear and well before, ye. . 

With Heaven for guide, 

To where faith and hon.or call ( 
VaL Heaven, direct me how to save him i 

He hears their plot and yet cannot escape;,. 

Could I but know what course to take to save him t - . 

gracious Heaven, now guard him frcji^ danger; 
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Ohsav«Rflmil! 

For him alone I tnmble. 

( The door in front opene, and throe Monh €ipproaek cwfyinff a hatkot pf while oearfs, ) 

Monks. Honor and glory to the hratef 

Honor and glory to them onr canM who toTO^ 
Who draw the swonit in Reaveti's caoie, 
And thuB uphold its laws. 

(They all draw their owordo; the MomU.bk$» ihem^) • 

SL Brio and the Monko, Swords of the fallMul thup consecrated, 

Bathed in their faithless blood your shining blades shal) be. 

C^n the Most High shall strike doWn this impious race ; 

Blessed be ye I Hearen pour its blessings on yel 
8t Brio, (pointing to the oearfd'kd the white eroas.) This scarf of showy whiteness^ 

This 61ros8 of gleaming brightness, 

The tokens be of the heralds of fiear^n t 
8L Brio and the Monks. No pardon and no grace 1 

Strike all and pity none ' . 

Tho' boldly they may face/ 

Or ooward-like may mn. 
Cho. We'll strike, we'll strike I 

St, Brio^and the Monks, Tho' humbly thcgr pray, 

Or suppliant they fall, , 

No pity and no q^aarter.' 

Send all unto the slaughtetl 

Slay all ; ye must slay all : 

Be it mother, be it ohild. 

Curses fall on them fU I 

Heaven, yes JBCeaven doth wHl it so. 
Cho> Heaven doth will, Heayen ordains It f 

Strike without mercy, 

Slaughter them all I , 

Heaven wili pardon bestow,' 

Let whatever befall : 

r 

Be it children or mother. 

Cursed be one or the other ; . , 

For this will Heaven give pardon. 

Whatever may us befall. 
8L Bris and one qf the Monks, Kow silence^ my children! 

Be cautious, move ye in secret^ 

Let not your steps be heard. 
ChOm With sacred zeal and ardor 

Let now your souls be bumiiig ; . ' 

God wills it, God commands it; 

Our faith reigns supreme in the fand : 

Your swords whet to the work of vengeancOi 

Let the blood of the' impious 'flood the city. 

Tis Grod who doth command their death— ^ ^ 

The King, yes, th^ Kin^ and our faith. ... \ 

Silence keep, cautious beV 

Cautipn lest We Warn our fbe. ' 

^aven calls, yes, 

Heaven doth call! '' " " iSini aU in sOenet. 
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(BaoitIi siowiy rauu the topeaCry, and when M pat€i»0g ihffi th^ are all gtme, 
rtuKes to the door in the centre, bvt finds M fa^tkn^/m^titAfH^wfde, He then 
runs to the door on the l^ and meeta Yalbstism 9(mingjQ!Ul^.Uii .• . , 

GBAKD DUETT. 

VaL OHeavml t»bM»wottldfstllattgot 

Raouly replj to me. 
Mao^ I must fly; let me save my friendri' ' ^ 

I will cheat t^Mi^tal A«ad»^ :- T N 

Of their dark deadly endif . j : 

We'll fight and die, * . . . . 

Bat will die sword in hand, 

And will meet brand to b^Mid4«>' 

Hew them down who pollute our fal^^lMid* 
VaL But among these foes is my ftqtki*^- • 

Is the husband vrh^Ui % «fi8|' still T9nin*^ 

Would'st slay those wtipid I holdiBMMi ^flV-f -. 
Mao, I would all impious traitrnwelayw- 

VaL Heaven's mandate they ol>ey? f 

Meu>, (ironically,) Heaven's mandate they obey t -*• ' <> 

And is this tUy cieed^ i. ■ . >. ^ • 

Of which you boast so proudly— 

A creed which sanctions cHme 

And pardon grants for slaughter? 
VaL Ah I pray thee speak not thus ; • j 

Tis Heaven who pitying heart- r • 

The prayer of one who seeks to<wii^ ■ . 

A life so noble. Oh stay you hett'I . . 

JHao. I miat not itay. 

VaL Enow you not thaft>dealii amdtt jMQf . / ^ 

Jtao. To remain would be base 

When duty, honor call. Kever t no I • • • - ^ 

Kow danger thretttBinl> ' . > . 

And time is flyiogf^ 

Let me go ! let meugot > ' ^ ■. - 

Ah I I must away I 
VaL Thus undefended, ;.. ..i. \ '■ • ■ • 

You surely perish j r . ' ^ .. ■> ' . 

Mercy, pray! mercy,»pi!««yt •• ' ^' - . •' 

Ah in mercy stay, Baoull' 
Boo, Ah! misery! 

Val Thou art xfty 4ftly?<lMt)«K0ii cwfth ao#. • 

i2ao. It is my brethren whom theyai<afd4ri '■■ 

VaL And can'st thou leave me her64<» diet' ' . , / 

Boo, Detain me not, but let me fly. 

Val. I thee will save. * ' 

jRao. 'Tis Honor calls. '.;'»: •.- 

VaL Thou shalt not fly. « ' ' 

Hao. I hence must fly, 'tis Honor calls. - ^ ' 

VaL For pity's sake, oh leave me not thus hm^Ui-M^, ' 

(Baoxtl rtAi# toward ike door- Iki U\ptmf0dig TaIz^IENtqii^ ^fid $top8 

Val. Ko, Baoul, from this threshold . » i-i 
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Thy steps nevdr sball pass J ' * 

• ' Pll iti death eliag to thee. 
Jtao. feo b08P is te titt. 
VaL And do I not sin also? 

Jtao, Heaven! . ' ' ' j 

VaL Yet still I here remain^ aad jiL this droadftdfrllonr \ 

I think of naught but thee. 

For thou art all to nwc.' . . 

Stay then, Baottl 1 If still to thee Fni dMO^ 

Enow then, if thou shooldst iH 

I cannot lire ; stay thee 1 

I loye thee ! 
JBoo* Thoulov'stme, thouloT'etmel 

Oh moment of hiiitof 

Bapture divine enchanitiiigl 

Thy words have changed my Tery fiikteb ' 

How with j<^. my heart is befitting t 

Come, Death, I'll meet thee now; 

Here at thy feet, my loved one's feety 

I'll meet thy blow. 
VaL {•with terror). great Heaven I what have I saidl 
JBoo. Ah ! say again. 

Ah I say again that thou lov'st met ■ 

From darkness drear 

I have awoke to bliss. 

For ever now we're united. - 

Thou'st linked thy fate to mine 

For ever; say once agMa ,. • 

That thou lov'st me. ( TKe sound of a disiant tdlis ktard.) 
VaL It is the hour; what eai| I dot O cruel fate I . . 

Jtoo. Thou hast told me 

Thou dost love me. ' •.">.. 

In the gloom of despair and of darkness 

Ck)me thy words like a light from heayen^ ' 

Let me forget all my grief near to thee. 
Vol great Heaven ! 

Sao, Those sweet words now repeating 

To my heart wildly beating, 

If I'm dreaming, such sweet tiaiona 

Oh never depart; wake me not! . . 
VaL How can I save him? 

All these dreams in.thia lA^vr must W9t dsparL . 

Ah! 'Tis the hour of horros! 

Now all must end ift deattit. 
Jtao» Kight of gladness ! .\: 

VaL night of sadness ! 

Hao, night of love ! let us fly, love : 

Say again that thou lov'st me. 

Ck>me aw:ay. , ' • 

Vol. No. Ah.«tiyihiHil .v • 

Raq. Come, love ! ah,com9i (7%e hellUJ^fo^^d ^ the distanee*) 

Hearest thou that fatal signal?, 
VaL Oh my heart is chilled with fear. 
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VaL 



Vol 



Sao, 
VaL 



Mao. 
VaL 
Sao, 
VaL 
Mao, 
VaL 
Rao. 
VaL 
Mao, 
VaL 



Mao. 
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4, 



VaL 



Those sonnds of sad and dark fer eb o d hif. 

Now hear you not that cry of fear T 

Heaven ! where am I? 

Thou'rt near to ne, Baotil. 

Ah I that hellish plot! 

They murder my friends I 

Tis the signal of death I Kol no! not 

Ko more loTe, no more Joy! 

Oh, remorse fills my heart "•** - • ' 

As iat aid from my friends * ' 

Kow resoun<)s the shrill ery : 
••It is I, it is 1 tWio'betray^emr 

Tis in yain, 'tis in rain I would stay them. 

Though I eannot defend them^ 

T<^ with them I'll die. 

Ah, Rooul, my despair ^ ^ . 

Hath no power iii tou<A* thy liea^ 't » -^ 

And thou wilt eyen here 
> Ifow coaiMut from me to parti • - 

From my arms thou mayMt fly^ 

With thy friends now to die ; - 

Tes, thou mayest. But before 

Thou dost this my corsd thou'lt pass o'to. 

Ko more Ioto, no more gfadness! ' ' 

CHi refmorsef oh-#hat maclnessi 

From me canst thou thus part? 

Canst thou break this fond heart? Alas I 

From my lore wherefore fly? 

Canst thou leare me here thus dying?' 

My despair hath no power 

Kow to pierce to thy heait.' [ ''■ 

Oh, rem^itt't They WiH slay thee, " ': 

And in rafn thou would'st save them i' * 

Oh, Baoul, mercy, pray ! 

Do not leave me to die. f' . " 

Oh, Ba<ml, 1 shah d!e ! (^Itto/^s.)' 

Kow,>way I tipae ja flyijig Ij .\ 

iToI .., . 

See my friends yonder dying ! 

Kol 

It is I who betray them ! 

Let me fly now' to save them I 

Ko! . . . , 

You stay me but in vain* 

ThovL shalt not go : ah^ no ! . . . . , . 

My heart is torn with paiAf . ., . 

My heart now strike I here is my heart! 

Heaven I give me courage I 

(Baoui. 9how9 pomih€'mndo>iB ^Mhapff&M In A0 sCreA) 

See'st thou the stream with lilood ^s goiyf 
Bee'M ihdu the dead floating yonder ? 
Ah! my senses are failing! 
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Oh what cunedUowfoi^iuier . .. / tr^ 

^aoul, they will kill theoil : , ■ *. 

Ah, I pray, I die I ah I [She 9W9V^) 
Jtoo. (m the utmost afrisfht) Come back to lif^I fiaw 40&? . 

(til d!eqM(»r.) Oh what moment of terrorl . 
Alas, can I depart? 

Can I leave her tf .di»? - - ? 

Noll fly, I fly! 
God, watch Thou o'er her now^ 
Ood, I now implore thee. IJUfU /V^n fiU window. 



r^^*mir»^-^^ffm 



Act T«jR FiFtH. 



SCENE.-*^ cemeiay-Hm one side, a ehwek, wUhaprtuHetiiU'dmfr^ <m the others 

a gate opening inkk'asjpMte^ 

{Men, women and ehiidren erooe the ^agp, and taJte r^t^e w^ iho^fikwrch.1 

Mao. (entering from one eide^lH'ii tiixqi^, my fiuthful Mai^elt 

I did not think here to lee theck 
Mar, {entering from the other eide.) Ah, mj gpod mait^i^ act than atill alive 7 
Bao. Art wounded then? 

Mar, I know not. , . . . 
Mao. Oh, yengeance i 

Mar, WhatsayefltthonTt. 

Bands of soldiers and assassin^ 

On every side snrronnd our friends;- 

That sacred temple is their last 9»d coUy refuge ; 

The women and help],ess phUdrm crawdijig4tHUi4 in tfars 

Pray in peace there to die. • • 

Come on ; let us join them : 

Naught for us remaizia. bq^ lo partake their doom. • 

lEnUr YJO^EXPrnm with ha^ dlMend^ 

VaL Where wonld'st thou go? , . . 

Mao. To glory. 

Mar, To be martyred. 

VaL No, thou must not die. 

No, now I may love thee n^ithoiit sham^ without cri^C 
Mao. ButNevers? 

Mar. Oh that generous man I 

He bravely fought my life to [(aV^ ' ',' ^ 

And for his noble loyalty 

He has found but a soldier's.grav^, 
Mao, Neversisdead?* 

VaL Oh come then, away I 

Mao. |b»>i ufffisSikhita^i 1 0lAjr to 4i^<with hiifli. 
VaL Heaven I and must { see thae-^i^^ 

Now that I may thus daxe 8w;l^;^bliivsful hopefs fo ohfurinhi 

Now that my heart is thine 
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By every rite divine? 

And thou canst leave me now? Ah, not 

But thou hast yet to learn 

How in woman's weak heart love may burn* 

'Tie well ; here thou ahalt know 

How affection may glow, 

Nor cease with life to flow. 

Now when life and love are smiling, 

Not so thy faith from me begoiliiigf 

Bince life is naught to thee, 

Since from my love thou'lt flee. 

Since thou carest not for me, 

In life or death no more our souls shall parted be. 

Thou my faith despisest j I will now welcome thine: 

Heaven now our hearts uniting, 

My life I'll give with thine; 

On earth no more divided. 

Nor in eternity. 
Boo, Oh what bliss ! 

Mar. Yes, 'tis Heaven that has thus enlightened her mind. 

Val. Yes, Heaven smiles upon my new-born faith. 

Oh guide my footsteps now, 

O good Mycel, my father, 

Oh hear my sacred vow ! 

GiTe us thy blessing now. 

Sao. No minister his hand can on us press: 

Bo thou with holv hand our union bless. 

2£ar. Yes, with joy do I accept 

Here this ofSce so sacred. 

, Thy faithful servant will 

In face of Heaven the holy rite fu>ftll. 

Cho. {qf women in the church.) Thou who art our only guid* 

And guard from every earthly ill, 

Oh be our shield : 

Thy servants do thee implore ! 

3far. Dost thou hear them, ^ 

How in love and pure faith 

To Heaven their prayers arise ? 

And while in prayer, awaiting death. 

To God they give all praise. 

May He amidst this scene 

Direct your hearts aright. 

While your hands I unite 

Amidst this night of darkness. 

By this rite you will be. 

Though now parted on earth, 

In eternity united. 

Bao. and Vol. Yes, we know we shall be 

Still united in heaven. 

Mar. Do your hearts now renounce 

All hope of mortal gladness, 

Evfery earthly desire, 

And fo death for our fiiith 
5 



34 THE HUGUENOTS. [Act V. 

Thus to Grod are yoa plighted ? 
Bao. and VaL Yes, for God, for our faith 

We will welcome death. 
Mar. Will you see without fear 

The sword and flame approach you, 

And will never abjure 

Or deny your sworn faith. 

E'en in martyrdom's torture? 
Sao. and VaL Heaven will strength impart 

By the love in our heart. 
Cko. {of women in the church.) Thou who art our only guide 

And guard from every — 

{Here the Chorus is interrupted by a loud din of anna and eries.) 

Chorus {of assoMtna who have entered the church,) Now abjure, Huguenots; 'tis 

Heaven doth will itl 

How abjure, or you die; 'tis Heaven doth will it! 

Now abjure. Huguenots, your faith denying : 

Now abjure or you die; in vain you're flying. 
Vol. {looking through the vnndow.) Oh how cruel ! Those women — 

Ah, have mercy, ye murderers ! Oh hold ! ' 
Cho. of Assassins. Now abjure, Huguenots I 
C'Ao. qf Women. O Heaven, do thou protect us ! 

{Firing heantfrom within the church. ) 
Vol., Mar. and Baoul. Their song still resounds. 
VtU. See that old man is praying, 

That monk so fierce and gloomy. 

Heavens! they've killed him ! 

Heaven, have mercy ! 

Heaven, now aid them ! 

How vain all my prayers ! 
Mar. Now they sing no more. 

( They aU remain in perfect silencCj burying their faces in their hands; Uien Marcel, 

OS if mspiredj looks toward heaven.) 

Mar. See the effulgent^ates of heaven now wide are flying! 

Glory to the Highest! hear the clarion trumpet sounding! 
Mao. and VaL See the effulgent rays of faith his face illuming! 

Light eternal his brow now surrounding, 

While his yoice like a clarion resounding, 

Like an angel he leads us to their side. 

O angel, we hear ye ; 

The pathway is near ye. 
Mar. Hear the angel choir resounding 

As they welcome the martyrs to their side. 
AIL He guides us, he leads us, 

angels, we hear ye ! 

The pathway is near ye; . 

To heaven he guides us ; 

He leads us to glory. 

O Death, thy terrors we defy : 

Earth, from all thy cares we fly ! 

{The gaie flies open, and a crowd of <u»asains rush upon the sUige.) 



Act v.] THE HUGUENOTS. 

Cho. Now abjure, Huguenots— 'tiB Heaven doth will it— or you die. 

VaLf Rao. and Mar. No, no, we do not fefcr ye. 

In faith we will not falter, 

For Heaven is our guide. 

See the effulgent gates, etc. 

Hosanna ! Death now we defy, 

Hosanna! Earth, from thee we fly 

Oh welcome, Death ! 

Come, strike us and kill us : 

Hosanna! now to earth adieu! 

{AU rush off on the right; at the same time firing is heard on the left.) 

SCENE THE LAST.— ^ street on the Quays of Paris in 1572. Starlight night. 

Cho. {of soldiers from without.) By the sword and by the fagot 
Let every one now slay the heretics : 
No mercy show unto the foe. 
Te true and faithful Catholics 
Heaven doth smile on every blow. 

(During this chorus BAOUli appears on the right mortally wounded, supported by 

Vausmtote and Mabcel.) 
St. BriSf {entering on the left at the head of a company of musketeers.) Who goes 

there? 
VeU. {supporting the drooping head of Raoul, and placing her hand on his mouth to 

prevent an answer.) Ah, in mercy, silence ! 
Bao. {makiim a final struggle.) We are Huguenots ! 
Mar. and Vol. And we too ! 
SLBris, {to the soldiers.) In the name of the King, fire! 

( The soldiers fire on them, gnd Valentine and Mabcel/oZ^ mortally wounded.) 

Vol. Heaven ! my father ! 

8t. Bris, {rushing toward her.) Ah, what see I ? my daughter ! 

Val. {raising herself urith difficulty.) Tes, 'tis I. Pity, pardon I implore! 

Father, in heaven I'll pray for you. {Dies.) 
Urb. {from without.) The Queen approaches ! 

{At this moment the Queen enters, borne on a litt^, returning from a ball ai the 
Louvre. At the sight of the lifeless Valentine, she screams and makes signs to 
the soldiers to stop.) 

Chd. By the sword, by the flame and fagot 

Let every one now slay the heretics : 
Now death to them — destruction I 
Heaven doth smile on every blow. 
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